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to reproach you. Before I am taken to the place of execu-
tion, I shall address a few remarks to those who trust my words. So,
those who wish to hear what I have to say may please stay on. I
want to explain to you the meaning of death as I see it. Believe
that what has happened to me is a good thing and that those who
believe that death is an evil must be mistaken. Death may mean
one of two things. Either the dead man wholly ceases to be and
loses all sensation or the soul migrates to another abode. If the
first belief is true and there is an end to all sensation, death is but
the highest form of sleep. We look upon sleep as a blessbg. If that
is so, death, being the highest kind of sleep, must be a still greater
blessing. If, on the other hand, we believe that death is a journey
to another place, I shall only join those who have preceded me.
In their presence, I shall get pure justice. There is no evil in this.
If I have to go where Homer has gone, and other great souls with
him, I shall deem it a great good fortune. I count it a high honour
that I should join the souls of those who were victims of unjust
punishment.
Believe it as a truth that no good man can come by evil either
in life or after death. Such a man is never forsaken by God. And
you may be sure that the man of truth is always happy. Therefore I
am not unhappy that I am to die today and be released from these
mortal coils. And so I am not angry with the judges or with
my accusers. If they have wanted to do me evil, they deserve to be
censured for that, but their intention can have no evil effect on me.
Now my last request: if, when my sons grow up, they begin to
care for riches or for any other thing before virtue, if they think they
are something when they are nothing at all, warn them, censure
them, punish them just in the same manner as I have warned
you against these things and reproached you with the love of them.
If you can do this, I shall consider that you have been kind to
me and my sons.
Now the time has come, and we must go hence: I to die, and
you to live. God alone can tell which is the better state, mine or
yours.
This is a historical event, that is, an event that actually occurred.
We pray to God, and want our readers also to pray, that they, and we
too, may have the moral strength which enabled Socrates to follow virtue
to the end and to embrace death as if it were his beloved. We advise
everyone to turn his mind again and again to Socrates's words and
conduct.
[From Gujarati]
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